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GLANCES AT NEW BOOKS. 


The Westminster Review. No. XXXIII. July 1832- 
R. Heward, 5 Wellington street, Strand. 


From a hasty glance at the current number of this popu- 
lar periodical, we are disposed to rank it as one of the 
best that have appeared for sometime. The principal 
defect in the “ Westminster Review’ is a lack of those 
articles denominated Jight-¢as reviews of novels, poetry, 
&c.) which, perhaps, render the whole more attractive 
to a not insignificant class of readers, than all the good 


reasoning and weighty arguments be ors in its political | acted upon by all who wish well to the f of 


pages, puttogether, In the present Number, however, we 
ave nothing of which to complain. The political articles 
ate, as usual, bold and straight-forward, and those of the 
kind alluded to abeve are namerous; on the whole well- 


written, and interesting from their copious extracts. We — 
have only time and space to mention a few of the good | 


articles, ahd extract some passages which we think well 
worth the attention of our readers. 

The ‘ Westininster ’ is in mourning for the death of the 
great Jeremy Bentham. The following is the affecting 
announeement of the event, in the sort of preface to 
each Number. a 

‘Bentham is dead. As the Arabs say of their great 
men, “ inhadhard;” hé is sent for to The Presence, The 
“* second ” teacher of the greatest happiness, as he afew 
years ago was called, is gone to join “ the first ;” and it 
is not small matters of theology that. will prevent him 
from being greeted as a good and faithful servant. 


‘ To lathent for a than who died covered with Hdhour, | 


not with honours, at more than the natural term of 
human life,—would be unreasonable as useléssy, Let us 
rather rejoice, that his active labours were prolonged for 


nearly sixty years, and that with a portion of them we | 


have been contemporary. 

‘ His writings have been a leading instrument—it would 
perhaps be no error to say the \eading instrament—in 
effecting the change of opinions at home and on the Con- 
tinent, which is heaving up the crust of the old world, like 


the imprisoned waters of the geologists. They have sub-— 


stituted a new rule, a new measure; they have caused 
the materials of human society to gravitate towards ano- 
ther centre of attraction than before. 

* Boro 15th February 1748, N.S. in Aldgate, London. 
Died 6th June 1832. His first published work was his 
“ Fragment on Government,” in 1776; his last, the 
“ Parliamentary Candidates’ proposed Declaration of 
Principles,” in 1831. His body, decording to directions 
prepared by him, was applied to the sérvice of liumanity, 
by being made the subject of anatomical illustration ; a 
disposition against which, at that period, there existed 
many prejudices amocg the less instructed portions of his 
countrymen. 

“ Quauis aB IncEPto.” 

Adventures of a Younger Son, idence of David 
Garrick, Lord Dover's Life of Frederick IT, The Alhambra, 
and Cataline’s Conspiracy, are all articles which, on perusal, 
will afford both profit and pleasure. The latter in particular 
is excellent, and obviously by the same hand as an exceed- 
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ingly clever article in the last Number of the Review, on 
the National Character of the Romans. We would fain do 
justice to its morite by me extracts, but aré obliged to 
pass on to the concluding article, entitled Prospec 

Reform, Without wasting time in, triamphing over fallca 
enemies, it directly and plainly points out what is to be 
done newt; the Reform Bill won is but a stepping-stone 
to something more. The people of England must bé on 
their guard. ‘The viper is scotched, but not ‘killed. 
Toaccomplish this object, then, they must not give it time 
to recover—let them press on firmlyand boldly, and the 
field is their’s. But here are the Reviewer’s own words 
which cannot be too attentively read, nor too promptly 


Civil and Religious Liberty, 

‘One of the touchstenes of a good commander is always to 
move forward afier a success. A driveller dawdles, arid does 
not know what to do next; and so the precious time passes, and 
the enemy has time to set himself upon his legs again, In fact 
beat any set of men, and give them these weeks without follawing 
np, and they will be as ready to try to beat you again as ever 
they were. It is in the nature of human affairs, that in all cases 
of recent contest, each party must either go forward or backward ; 
a state of rest may be arrived at by slow dégrees; but {t is not a 
thing to be had by wishing for, nor by any man’s running his 
head under the bed-clothes and fancying it is peace, 

‘The English people, andthe honest part ofthe aristocracy, 
have jnst beaten the dishonest part of the latter @ plate couture ; 
which means that the opponent has, been faisly f ¢ 
field Tt js true that it has been done withor ; but then’ 
there were none to fight withal. It would have been useless to 
recal this fact, ifthe bad portion of the aristocracy and their 
organs had not been the first to talk of military array; but as it 
is, i is ove of the data for estimating their position. Men who 
would have fought and could not,—who were restrained ftom 
shedding blood by no motive of humanity or love of country, but 
who, on the contrary, chuckled over the idea of settling the manu- 
facturing towns ‘in blood,’—such men, if properly looked to, 
are not dangerous after a great defeat such as they have just met 
with Only they must not be played the fool with; and decent care 
must be taken, being down, to keep themdown, They must 
not be invited to resurrection by simplicity ; po man scotches a 
viper, and then says, “Go your way till I meet you another 
time.’ The object is to act wisely and resolutely now.” 


The Reviewer, after making some remarks on. West 
Indian Slavery, concludes with this piece of good 


advice :— 


* One word of advice may not be unseasonable. Take care 
not to be deceived by the stratagems of the enemy. Let no man, 
for instance, unless he has a tail or some other asinine a sen . 
ve taken in by such a raw jest as the Factory Bill, A Tory Club 
have cut us off from our trade,—made laws that we shall, not sell 
the labour of our hands,—reduced us and ours. to the, are 
possibility of keeping soul and body together by labour the most 
excessive, and toil the most extravagant—and these very men 
shall come forward and tell us, that if we will send thém to 
Parliament to support all this abuse,—to maintain the Corn 
Laws, and keep doun all chance of being allowed to sell our 
goods abroad,—they will dc—what? Passabill to preventud. 
from working our own children more than ten hoursa day. This 
is kind; this is benevolent; this is worth a man’s going on his 
knees in the mud to thank them for, Get liberty to buy and sell, 
ye Issachars, ye asses couching between two burdens; and then 
your children may live by your labour, without Joaye fou fvoge 
who starve you. If negro slaves did ier J so abs the 
say, how debasing the effects of slavery! Feel 
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every man for a tail, who talks of such a thing, Time wus, a 
Yorkshireman might walk abroad, with some consciousness of 
being supposed as knowing as his neighbours. If fooleries of 
this kind go on, Goiham will be put in Schedule A, and the repre- 
sentation of unreason transferred into the West Riding.’ 








A QUADRILLE PARTY—LORD BROOKE. 
LETTER XXXI OF MARGARET. 
[Concluded.} : 
Last night, to my astonishment, the dear lady brought 
it with her—(I was waiting with Sir William Tyrrell, to 
accompany her to a quadrille party)—it seemed thé work 
of magic, that in so short a time; only three days, the 
whole could be executed; but it appears she “had antici- 
poss my request, of rather thought to'‘conquer my denial 
y the temptation of possessing Walter Campbell’s por- 
trait. Would you believe it, Emily, the sly deceivers had 
completed the miniature without my being at all aware of 
the plot; a pretty spirit this evinces for intrigue, me- 
thinks, and so I told them both; but they only laughed, 
and declared they could deceive me any day, I was such a 
dear trusting soul. That was, I said, because 1 had a 
better opinion of them than they merited; henceforth I 
should rank them as rogues and cheats. Sir William, as 
a punishment, declared neither of them should place it 
on my arm, and for this wise judgment craved himself 
that honour. Lady Susan, with a pretty mock peniten- 
_ tial air, gave him the trinket; he in the same spirit drop- 
ped on one knee to clasp it, then rising with affected 
solemnity, profoundly bowed on my hand, contriving the 
whole time to press it fervently to his saucy lips. To 
conceal my confusion, I examined the bracelet with much 
attention— Your Ladyship was determined I should 
shine like a Princess in these splendid diamonds; the hair 
and likeness are indeed worthy such a magnificent splendid 
setting.’ —I kissed them both, and then the amiable donor. 
—Soon after, we bade adieu to my uncle, and hastened 
to the Marchioness of H.’s. Sir William unfortunately 
never dances, but I was not long without an invitation to 
join @ quadrille in the same set with Lady Susan. My 
partner was Lord Brooke, a young nobleman whom I have 
met before, and who honours me with particular notice 
at all times, undoubtedly from a mistaken notion of my 
quality. Sometimes I feel like an impostor in these assem- 
blies, and am tempted to proclaim aloud my deficiencies 
in rank and fortune; but am relieved by the certainty that 
not one in a hundred of these people ever notice me at 
all, unless it be from the contrast my simple dress exhi- 
bits to the costly and fashionable attire of the other 
ladies : and then I am set down either for a poor relation 
to some noble family, or a rustic miss, ignorant of town 
fashions. Lord Brooke would not leave me the whole 
evening, nay, he almost pestered me with his assiduities, 
and prevented me listening, when I sat down, to an inte- 
resting conversation between his Grace and Sir William. 
It is not that he is really disagreeable; on the contrary, 
with a very handsome person, he combines modest man- 
ners and spirited conversation; but I prefer old friends, 
and in short, my dear Emily, as he grew wearisome, 
the evening lost its charms to my imagination, and I was 
not sorry when her Grace (who was there also with her 
other daughters) proposed retiring —My little charge 
Arthur improves daily, and I am grown so fond of him, 
that it will grieve us both to part. Sir William thinks his 
mother’s health improving; alas, I fear it is only one of 
the flattering deceptions of her fatal disorder. She still 
rsists in not receiving my visits, but sends the most 
ind messages and notes. 
Adieu, dear Emily.—Ever your affectionate 
MarGaret. 











NIGHT. 





Tere is & calm and hallowed thrill 
Doth reath the solitary soul, 
At midnight hour, when all is still, 
And o’er our heads the planets roll ; 
Then every thought is weaned from earth 
To dwell upon a nobler theme, 
And look towards our second birth, . 
When life shall not be as.a dream. 
G. C——n, 





UNCERTAINTIES IN THEATRICAL 
MATTERS. 


‘ And nothing is, but what is not.’ 

Tue Observer of yesterday states—‘ M. Laporte has not 
yet signed a single document for placing Covent Garden 
Theatre in his hands; and he maintains that if Minor 
Theatres are allowed by law to continue open, and to 
play the regular drama, his engagement is at an end.’ If 
this be true, we should say, looking at the state of opi- 
nion, and the probable results of the Parliamentary Com- 
mittee, that his engagement is at an end. But we have 
our doubts of the engagement resting on such a contin- 
gency, considering that the probabilities in favour of the 
Minors were as great two months ago as they are now. 
On the other hand, we hear of Mr Morris complaining of 
what Mr Monck Mason is doing, and of what M. Laporte 
is going to do. And then of Mr C: Kemble and Miss 
Fanny; at one time it is said that they are going to 
America, and at another, that there are hopes that they 
will not go. Mr Morris wants them to play in the Hunch- 
back, and Mr Kenney sent Mr Doe, to request 70/. as pay- 
ment forthe /rish Ambassador, all in perfect and peremptory 
friendship. Again, there is Mr Keeley, while describing the 
horrors of a writ, receives an intimation that Captain 
Polhill has brought a gui ¢am action against him for play- 
ing at a Minor Theatre ; a proceeding which we hold to be 
a libel on the Captain, especially if it be true. 

Then there is Mrs Orger, dismissed from Drury Lane, 
(where she will also be missed), and entering into a treaty 
with Madame Vestris, who knows in general what she is 
about. What the two great ones are to do is yet a point 
not fixed. The actors are by no means indifferent on the 
subject. If, as one report says, the two houses are going 
to be married, play with one company, and even wear one 
another’s clothes, many of the actors will unavoidably be 
thrown out of a living, and unless the law opens the 
Minors to receive them, what is to be their destiny ? This 
is a question which, we trust, the state of the law will not, 
at any rate, tend to aggravate. There may be a few 
reasons in favour of the projected union; but there 


are not a few against it. Authors stand but a poor 
chance at present, with two houses to resort to; but 
left with virtually but one, their case will be indeed despe- 
rate, for rejection will leave them no resource. All these 
matters are clouded with uncertainty, and seem to arise 
out of that singular state of paralysis, in which everything, 
whether relating to business or to pleasure, is at this 
moment found. 
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of art, and contemplate at, leisure the fine associations of 
Phidias with: bis brotherpoets: ends paigtersssand their 
influence on the habits and characters of the Grecians.— 
Memorandum—To write to the Committee and Gover- 
nots upon the subject. = 

In continuation. 

Lady Susan has been presented at court, on which 
occasion she procured me tickets of admission to the 
ante-room, that I might witness something of the i— 
She was presented by his Ghee eet aunts, whom I befi 
wagrloned when at *** castle, as stiffand formal. ladies ; 
and on this — they failed pat their ut- 


“ cy pe sd epping about like peacocks to observe if 
and jewel were in gpa station ; 
bolition of , whose round 





novel ry ed rat ample display of § gauze (and ancles), and 
giving eternal directions for the proper carriage of the 
head and arms on this important occasion ; as if royalty 
required an exclusive bearing in its” ce,—I_ was 
pleased with the contrast, in the behaviour of Lady Amelia, 
who during this scene sat quietly at the toilet table, assist- 
ing the flurried lady’s maid in selecting breast-knots and 
flowers; and when lier niece, somewhat out of patience 
with her great aunt’s endless tirade, asked apart if she 
had no new direction to give, smilingly said, Be modest 
and unaffected, my dear; I know of no other requisite 
to give a grucefu carriage to.any young lady. I pitied 
Lady Susan from my heart, to be so oppressed with 
finery and assistance, I am. sure her, flushed cheeks 
needed not the rouge which these observers of etiquette 
deemed an i to court attendance ; 
and then the embarras with the sedan hairs, and be- 
powdered? and benosegayed footmen—I was: “glad to 
escape from it all with 1 Amelia, who accompanied 
indolent fr tly; i dear Emily, + het 
dotent for a ; it isnot in my vocation: wou 

ou believe it, in. less a quarter of an hour I was 
tired to ah with mt on , and not a seat: is allowed 
within the atmosphere of throne. In another ten 
minutes I was making Sardide faces to conceal a fit of 
yawning ; and as a last resource against ennui, my imagi- 
nation took flight to China and where slaves 
koo-too, and prostrate the image of God in-the dust, Yes, 
I am convinced sovereignty would become me better, and 
then, what an ia Ape would my courtiers and attendants 
have? Nething but ottomans and wed sofas for all 
my kind su » who so lovingly came to‘enquire after 
my health, They should be rewarded for their bodily 
and mental fatigue by the most condescending suavity of 
manner on my part, whilst they contemplated the heaven 
of my countenance and behaviour, reclining in luxurious 


ease, No unbecoming resting first on one leg, and then 


on the other; no slinking into window seats, to avoid 
faintings and eutting of laces. «Heavens ! :could 1 bear to 
see those bright ornaments of my court stand, whilst | 
sat ? Forbid it gallantry and tenderness. With the buck- 
ram and whalebone of the vieille cour, let formality and 
samt apd preptanen of axa tlasta titan toes bo 
respect and reverence of my subjects called fort 
only ty by my superior moral and pa tions. 

e consequence of this gery’ isan ates ot of 
sashes to PonttA balls, &c.. to 


althuan her. I ead 
CARROT, and my spl ati pitino named am gene- 


rally consid as a fe pr fan a ney a princess 
at ot) ee to reine flédg.| se refrain- 
pa pay: Seay A an onan: Ol. 


AP See 


fam town tbe 





only the daughter of a Duke, “s serve most admirably 
for your Highest foi _ friendly, *tis not 
maidenly, to joi with Th your poor friend,’ 
was my answer from Shaks scorn you not; it 
seems that you s¢orn mé,’ she “replied, in like quotation, 
‘and all my presents too, ungentle Margaret,’ alluding to 
my ebristai refusal of sharing her trinkets or accepting the 
magnificent ornaments she has’ offered’ me from. time to 


time, © You shall pride no longer, dear 
let me deve 2 bracotectct epi 
with the one F } have “of Eniily oor Thank you, dear 


Margaret ; atid oblige'me ’ still "farther 
add the portrait of your uncle set asa 3 it will 

correspond nicely with this miniature of Your mother ; 
like guardian ied they will clasp each atm/of their be- 
loved, and guide her ‘steps judiciously ‘and’ lly 
through this intricate world | This was’ said: lly, 
yet I felt affected even to tears, as though some solemn 
charm had been uttered over an amulet of. proof, which 


was to decide my future fate. 
(To be continued.) ; 





LION OF BRITAIN, 
CHORUS AND GLEE. 
Adapted to the Music eerie y 
pt of « Chores ampyr, by 


Tutti.—Lion of Britait! arise in 
And scatter the foes is yer thee at bay: 
.Lion of Britain! it runs in our story 
How thrice thow hast pene such. hunters as aes. 
Forth from thy covert once more they have. 
But aeekae their own ground with the of th 
trea 
Burst sen the toils where they fain would Vrs sheds 
thee ; 
O" lie thon not‘down Gl thy last fore" coy 
Soli. — Where is the hero that thought to 
And where: they that helped bite with and and 
rein? anion 2 
On, in thy freedom! who dares todovide thee— 
Who muzzle thy mouth, and who plunder thy mane ? 
ulti — Lion of, Britain, &¢e._ 
Soli.—Rouse pot thy wrath, nor in slambere forge forget thee, 
But calm in thy freedom thine empire maintain ; 
Tutti.—Cease not thy watch !. some are left to beset thee ;— 
O spend not thy glance and thy thunders in vain ! 
Lion of Britain! the hunters have sought thee ; 
But — wr oc own ground with the weight of thy 


Burst are o toils where th Lawaplibbave cx t thee, 
O! lie thou not down till thy last foes ate fled ! 


H. M. 

(From the Monthly Reposito’ for July; apparent! 
a very interesting ar. Ar thett ait ik on Pattie. 
mentary Pledges, Goethe, "Bentham, and.  culipite 
which general readers like. The above verses we suppose 


to be by Miss Martineau.) 





yor 


FAREWELLS, lt 


) siiw au itr 
On in the ear of youth, or or age, that ‘dat ; 
Without e secret thrill was never heard ; 
It fills the mother’s breast with pain eet 
+> Whea Ghee a nge ifenwaten yt Laz 
To them, whose thoug| An 
Are one, with ae. ae hi fall: 
Yet partings, even such as ae 








And search, like flame, the 
Bear nothing in their torture 


With that dread certainty t, 
When pele the lifeful.o'er the oy , 
And each on each lip trembles Ht 
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. THEATRICALS. 
New City. Tueatre. 

Tuts Theatre commenced @ new campaign on Wednesday 
night under the managemeat of Mr Jones, of Drury Lane 
Theatre ; there were two new pieces, the first of which 
we were not in. time to see, the second, a lively, well 
written farce, ealled Odd Trivks and a Rubber, The Rub- 
ber, be it known, is the hero.of the piece, no other than 
the famous St John Long, of cabbage leaf notoriety; he 
gets into a variety of scrapes through the joking propen- 
sities of one Flumwell, gets mistaken for a lover, a foreign 
spy, and fifty other things besides, and finally has to dress 
himself in the guise of a woman, in order as he is made te 
believe that he may escape the officers of justice, The 
actors, in their r tive parts, were highly amusing, 
Mr Sybaria Don, alias St John Long, was well represented 
by Mr Jones ; Mr Oxberry, a son, we presume, of the late 
lamented comedian, played a country lad with a good 
deal of chastened humour, occasionally reminding us of 
Knight. Mr Garthwaite bids fair to be an acquisition in 
old men, and Mr Melville in walking gentlemen, Raising 
the Wind concluded the evening’s entertainments, in which 
Mr Jones acted Diddler with great) spirit and humour, 
and Mr Oxberry, in Fainwould, confirmed our previous 
opinion that he has no small portion of the requsite stuff 
in him to make a good comic actor. -Mrs Pearce, whom 
we remember some ago at the Haymarket, was a 
sufficiently amorous Miss Durable. 

There is no reason now why this theatre should not be 
frequented by the more fastidious of playgoers—who by 
the bye form a sort of aristocracy of patrons, and whom 
no attraction could ever yet draw from their long accus- 
tomed track.—On the other hand, as if to shew the 
perversity of the less fastidious, we find the rum and 
water concert.shops filled to suffocation, while a theatre 
in the same neighbourhood has never yet been able to 
hold its head up for more- than three or four months ; it 
now offers something really worth going out of the way 
to see, to-wit, light pleasant pieces well acted, and that 
certainly in one of the prettiest theatres in 1 7 





EVENING. 
Ou it is sweet, when summer’s young, 
At eve mid flow’ry fields to stray, 
Ere yet the birds have wholly sung 
Their songs of mutual love away ; 
And watch the sun’s departing ligh, 
That lends the yery. moon a blush, 
And hear the coming bird of night, 
Give answer to the going thrush. 
G. C—n. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Is H.’s narrative a recent circumstance, and is he at liberty to 
furnish us with the names of the parties? 
To Zero—Yes. 
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HBALTH AND BEAUTY. 
HEALTH WITHOUT PHYSIG, OR, CORDIALS FOR YOUTH, 
MANHOOD, AND OLD AGE: 
Including Maxims Medical, Moral, and Facetious, for the Prevention. 
of Di » and the attainment of a long and vigorous Life. 
By AN OLD PHYSIOIAN. 

With a beautiful Emblematical Frontispiece, designed by Richter. 

* Numerous as have been, of late, the publications on medical sub- 
jects, written in a popular style, and for the instruction of non-medical 
P » we tion much whether any of them have had an obj 
of greater utility to accomplish it than the present.— We have marked 
so many in this sensible and pleasing volume for extract, 
that we are now actually at a loss which to select.'.—Morning Adver- 





tiser. ale 
In One Vol. ,12mo, PBripg 7s. 6d. 


IL. 
* Good teeth, independent of oe great utility, are essential to female 
eauty.’ * 
Beonomy of the Teeth, Gums, and Interior of th 
outh. 


Including the Medical, Mechanical, and Moral Treatment of the most 
frequent Diseases and Accidents incidental to the Structure and 
Functions of those delicate Parta, with the means of correcting and 
Ruritying a tainted or unpleasant Breath, or other Personal or 

tmospherical Effuvia arising from Lecal or Constitutional Causes 
or Injuries. 
By AN OLD ARMY SURGEON. 


‘In r person, you should be accurately clean; and your teeth 
should. be superlatively so; a dirty mouth has real ill consequence® 
to the owner, for it infallibly causes the decay, as well as the intole- 
rable pain, of the teeth.’—Chesterfield. 

‘ This little work displays considerable knowledge and judgment. 
Having been sufferers from tooth-ache, we have been induced to 
try some of the author's receipts for that ‘ hell o’ a’ diseases,’ as. Burns 
emphatically terms it; and we have no hesitation in them 
superior to any we have yet met with. We particu 
to the attention of our readers those chapters which of the 
danger to be a hended from the use of powerful and other 
corrosive liquids; they contain a salutary caution to all whe are 
afflicted with this horrible complaint. This work is published at-a 
price that renders it available to all classes.’— Olio. 

In a neat Pocket Volume, with a Frontispiece, Price 4s. 


Ul, 
Delicate Hands and ——— Feet are indispensable to Female 
eauty.’ r 
Also, by the same Author, 


Beonomy of the Hands, Feet, Fingers, and Toes; 
Which includes the Prevention, Treatment, and Cure of Corns, 
Bunions, and Deformed Nails, 

The removal of Excrescences, superfluous Hairs, Freckles, Pimples, 
Blotches, and other Cutaneous ; with safe and certain 
methods of rendering the Skin white, soft, and delicate, wi 

We should gradge the hich is occupied by this very copiou. 
“We toom which is is s 
title-page, were it not that it so clearly indicates the nature and object 
of the book, as to render almost superfluous, whatever we might be 

di to advance respecting its contents, which we have no doubt 

, in many instances, e emi serviceable ; in fact, the best 
evidence that we can offer of our approval is, that we have already 

Cesta Se <= recipes for our Melanges ofthe month.’— 


Third Edition, corrected and enlarged in a neat Pocket Volume, 
royal 18mo, with a ETT Price 4s. 
EFFINGHAM WILSON, 88, Royal Exchange. 
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Cornhill; Stxancxk, Paternoster row, 
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